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There are a few relics of barbarism still left in 
the city. 

The sight-seer shouldn't overlook them. 

The postal system is among the number. 

Now I am not attacking Mr. May's department 
as conducted by Mr. May: I am calling attention 
rather to the rotten arrangements made by the Do- 
minion Government at Ottawa, for the housing and 
disposition of His Majesty's Mail. 

Years ago the stage coach used to be the means 
of transit for letter post. The carrier had his bag 
which he handed over to the postmaster. Town- 
dwellers flocked around and had their correspond- 
ence practically the moment it arrived, 

So was the simple system of simple administra- 
tion a joy alike, both to the post-master and the 
people he served. 

But those days, and those conditions, have long 
since passed away. Business has grown, corres- 

ondence and communication have developed amaz- 

ingly, and, as I remarked last week, once affairs 
have grown beyond the one-man-responsible stage, 
1 and dissatisfaction have inevitably 
crept in. 

‘oday the postal service in Edmonton is a dis- 

ace. 

6700 may get your letters tomorrow, and you may 
get them next week. 

Who is responsible? 

The Dominion Covernment. 

The Dominion Government who were too su 
jor to accept any of Mr. May's suggestions when 
the new Post-Office was built. 

The Dominion Government, so penny wise and 
pound foolish, that they pay their clerks salaries 
that, in a town in the West won't hold any clerk 
worth his salt, a day after he sees a chance, a sport- 
ing one mark you, to better himself. 

hy the staff changes, I should imagine, once 
every fortnight: 

The accommodation for the mail is about half 
what is required. 

I know a man who waited at the supposed parcel 
counter for twenty-five minutes to be waited on, 
and was then directed upstairs, somewhere near the 
attic for his parcel. 

‘Looks like fine arrangement, doesn’t it? Some 
of you wonder, and complain bitterly that you never 
receive your papers. 

Do you want to know why? 

Not that they are not posted to you. But that 
some of the 1 have also a fancy for light 
literature with their meals, 


Mirror” mailing staf needn't confess all 


that I employ at present—saw with their own eyes, 
one day recently. 

You know the paper men go inside to deposit the 
papers to be mailed. My men had taken a consign- 
ment of “The Mirror” over a week or two ago, and 
placed them on the usual receptacle ready for them, 
when a Posty wandered in, and announcing that he 
was going home to tea, asked if there was a paper 
about that he could read. At the sorting table the 
daily papers were being distributed, when a clerk 
walked over to a box, nipped out a Journal and said, 
“here you are.” 

He took the first one handy; Careless-like, with 
that prodigal liberty you so often find when a man 
doesn’t have to pay for an article. 

Posty pocketed the paper, walked off, and that 
night one of you cursed the care'ess methods on 
doubt, employed at the Journal office. 

If a little daily paper is so great a temptation, you 
can easily figure out what chance your illustrated 
weeklies have, and your magazines, etc, 
business methods flourish all about us, both in the 
handling of public and private business. 

Until we pay reliable men good salaries, and re- 
fuse to let our mailing system get tangled up with 
potitical supervision, we may expect to retain our 
obsolete method of handling the people's mail. 


You know, once upon a time I did believe in 
municipal ownership. 

But is the telephone department as run at present, 
a good example of how it conducts its affairs? 

{ so, to perdition with it - How patient we are! 

How talk of those substations-to-be, smoothes 
down our angry present cusses and feelings. 

Those sub-stations—due sometime in November! 
And in the meantime it is— 

“Bank of Commerce.” 

“Dr. Smith.” 

“The Palace Meat Market.” 

“Police Station.” 

“Bulletin.” 

“That you, Mrs, Jones 2 

“Bank of Commerce.” 

“I wish you would leave us alone.” 

That, and you and I missing business opportuni- 
ties, friends from out of town, important messages ; 

you know all I mean, just as well as 1 can 
explain: 

hy don't some of you complain where the com- 
rin would bring about reforms. 

The City is quick enough to raise, and seek out, 
trouble, when you and I are remiss in meeting our 
light or water rates: 

Why should we pay them for a service that costs 


us food, hard-earned money every day we put up 


wit 


I had occasion to do business yesterday with a 
legal firm whose firm-name includes five partner's 
patronimics. I had occasion (compulsory, believe 
me) to send that firm a cheque. At the end of the 
third name, there was no more room on the line, 
so i les it go 1 E 

“Pay to Dashby, Ponsonby, Dashby,” you 

ha point “so many dollars.” te 
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out your cheques in the name of the present firm. 

Can't. 0 

Have no further funds, and one lawyer a meal is. 
about all I feel able to cope with. 

The profession are a weakness with me. 
them all. 

But to deal with five at one fell blow is utterly 
beyond me. I should expect nothing short of a: 
penitentiary sentence. 

I must curb my preference for this expensive 
association of gentlemen, seek out some lonely 
writer of writs, and— keep my legal business within 
the limits of my purse and a cheque form. 

May I suggest to these learned gentlement inci- 
dentally, that their business name is a bit unwieldy, 
and that I am perfectly willing both now, and at any 
time, that they should return my filthy gold. 


Today my firm writes me, “Kindly in future rm 


I love 


More's in a name, I think, than we sometimes 
allow for. 

That's why 2 love to flock where the other 
sheep are heading for. If this were not so, you 
would find many a young chap, keen on his business, 
up in a little top floor office, babes» Micawber-like, 
for something to turn up, with at least a clerk of 
two to do the drudgery end of the work, and enough 
— 5 clientele to at least keep him in a new Fall 
suit. 

It is undeniable that a lawyer who looks after 
your business himself, or any other business man 
who waits on you in person, gives your case more 
attention than the big firm who hand you over to 


et... 
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One day a wag come by and wrote beneath: 
“What in thunder for?” 

My lad was so hurt he otf pulled stakes, 

However where there's a will. 

In time he annexed his first patient. g 

Need I say she was one of the fairest of the fair 


To the skill of this particular Doctor there was 
apparently no limit · 
he belle-sheep having come, soon the rest of the 
flock were notified. 
To-day he is the correct thing in that town, and 


deserves to be. 


He didn’t marry the belle, however, and now 
sometimes she wonders if he is quite as clever as 
she once thought him. 

That young chap had to make his name, but now 
it stands for the most progressive work in his parti- 
cular line in that city. To-day he can employ all 
the assistants he requires, because he has himself 
made good. 

But that doesn’t necessarily imply, does it, that 
his staff will be above reproach. 

Unhappily, while we can make ourselves practi- 
cally what we want, we can’t make others what we 
would that they should be. 

Firm names are strange things sometimes. 

1 know one pair of partners in town I have never 
been able to sort out. Which is Jekyll and which 
i oS 3 never 3 0 

ways, in speaking to them, say the name 
rapidly, like Jekylihyde. 
ey have been in their present stand since ever 


I came to Edmonton—a more notable fact than a 
seven years’ residence would seem to imply. 

They are indefatigable workers. 

Almost they are an institution. 


DeWolf Hopper as Dick Deadeye, and Viola Gillette as Little Butter Cup, in “ Pinafere, 
Empire Theatre, Next Thureday, Oct. 4. 


the tender mercies of their flock of employees But 


somehow that office with the big staff corralls most 
of the sheep. 

Blank versus Dashby, Ponsonby, Dashby, Jones 
Mackenzie and Leonard, hasn't a very fair show, 
and the office with the manifolding machine, a dozen 
type-writers clicking, and clerks tumbling all over 
cach other, seems to inspire a confidence, not always 
warranted by the facts. 

For myself I have a fellow-feeling with all the 
little fellows. I know what it is to wait, I know 
what it means to keep up heart. I know what it 
feels like to think you have the goods, and the other 
chap the ignorance, 

I remember a young dentist back East, who 
descended on our little city in all the glory of his 
immaculate new linen uniforms, the latest painless 
methods, and a genera! scheme of demonstrating 
how to be happy, though in your dentist's hands. 

He sang in the church choir, He did the church 
muffin struggles» He tead and was tead. 

He talked with all the “interesting cases” whom 
no one had ever been able to do anything for,” but 
there was no money jingling in the brand-new cash 
box. The set of books remained a virgin-white, 
and the Doctor's heart, so cocky and hopeful, be- 
came a leaden object that even the town belle 
couldn't ring. 

Sometimes he went for a stroll to the post-office. 

Maybe someone would have a toothache by mail. 

When he went out, he was wont to post up a 
little sign “Back at One, or in Half an Hour“ or 
some such promissory message. 


Another day I make the remark that I have never 
yet seen Mr. Blank, to learn that he is dead these 
many days, but that the store carries on its busi- 
ness under the old name, because it has come to 
stand for quality and fair dealing, and all those 
other stable virtues that we like to look for when 
we part with our hard-earned dollars. 

Some of you, who read this page, concern your- 
self more with the money end of the game than in 
laying your firm corner-stone. 

It's a big mistake. 

If the Duke were in a position to tell what he 
really thought of the welcome that he was given to 
Edmonton, I venture to say it would not afford any 
material for Mr. August Wolf's publicity cam- 


n. 

We did not do ourselves proud. In fact there 
was a great deal of hopeless bungling, and it does 
no g to shut our eyes to the fact. We should 
recognize and try to see to it that we do things 
differently when another such occasion comes 
around, 

From one end of the country to the other the 
newspapers have been discussing the civic address 
that we presented. It will be an interesting subject 
of conversation between his Royal Highness and 
the King, when the former comes to tell of his 
Canadian experiences, 

It does not make any difference what we think 
of seciprocity. Nothing should have been said in 
au address to the King s representat ve which caiild 
be used for political purposes, and this is what has 


PRICE 5 CENT 


been done in the present instance. The Toronto 
Globe, the Vancouver Sun, and other Liberal jour- 
nals have all quoted the citys greeting as evidence 
that the people of Edmonton approve of what the 
late Liberal government did, and no amount of 
quibbling as to the exact meaning of the words 
used can excuse those responsible. 

The whole proceeding was most improper. The 
Duke might with propriety have sent the address 
back to be changed. But apparently he simply 
put it down to ignorance of constitutional practice, 
and decided that the best way out ot the difliculty 
would be simply to ignore the paragraphs that have 
since been so widely criticised. 

In Wednesday night's Journal the Mayor under- 
took to explain how the whole thing came about. 
But his letter does not rid him of blame, It puts 
him in a much more ridiculous light. He read and 
signed the address. It was not a lengthy affair, 
and any man in his position should have grasped the 
fact that a game was being put up on him by the 
Liberal politicians whom he asked to write the 
document. Having requested their services, which 
were purely voluntary, 1 cannot see that he was 
justified in making public their names at this stage, 
and if I were in the position of Messrs. Rae and 
MacKay, I should feel very sore over the Mayor's 
action - They were not acting in a public capacity, 
and the public has no right to find fault with them 
If the Mayor did not feel capable of writing his own 
address, he should at least stand by those who did 
the work for him, even though their handiwork 
made the whole city look foolish. 

It is all a very delightful mix-up. Outsiders at 
least can have a good laugh at Edmonton's expense. 


As a Daughter of The Empire, I went to hear 
Mrs. Colin Campbell address the assembled chap- 
ters of the Order, on Monday afternoon, in All 
Saints Schoolroom, The address had the aims and 
objects of the order as its basis, though Mrs, Camp- 
bell wandered far enough afield to deliver quite a 
patriotic lecture before she finished. 

One carries away from a woman's address, 1 
think, more of the personality of the speaker, and a 
Keneral idea of her subject than perhaps any very 
detailed impression of her subject matter. I be- 
lieve then, a woman who speaks on a public plat- 
form needs a great deal more magnetism, and much 
more charm of manner, than a man in a similar 
position. 

Men judge a man (sometimes and the best men 
always) from the standpoint of the arguments he 
2 Women are inclined to wander down 
ittle side-ways and by-ways. : 


vei 
4 
I have come of late to think very little of verba- 
tim reporting, as a matter of fact. It is dull work, 
conveys no real idea of the effect produced, and 
is prosy beyond words. In every meeting there is, 
or should be, an “atmosphere.” 
It may be friendly, electric, antagonistic or one 
of a hundred things, but it is the prevailing charae- 
teristic of the gathering. 


Good heavens! who wants to be a purring 
pussy-cat of a reporter? 
Everyone “lovely,” everything “smooth as 


cream.” Lies, lies, my friends ad nauseum, 

am not here to write what people like to read. 
Like to hear of themselves. I am here to speak 
the truth as I see it. 

To be to a person's faults “a little blind,” 
Ind to their virtues “very kind,” 
is both good theory and good practise, but to be 
sycophantic is death and degredation to the per- 
son's soul who write such twaddle, and absolutely 
degenerating to those who read the stuff. Woman- 
like, 1 too have wandered far afield— 

Mrs. Campbell delivered a very enjoyable little 
talk along patriotic lines. She is an easy conver- 
sationalist, and on the peste platform, and in pri- 
vate life, speaks in much the same pleasantly infor- 
mal fashion. 

She told us, what I was glad to hear, that the 
Daughters of the Empire have enlarged the scope 
of their work, leaving practically to the discretion 
of each Chapter, the work they see most needs the 
doing, 

At one time they ran affairs with a high-hand 
from the headquarters in Toronto. Now they have 
adopted a broader policy. 

Work for the Empire, should embrace as lar 
a scope as that Empire covers. In future the Order 
will recognize this, Mrs. Campbell made a refer- 
ence to Laura Secord's saving of Canada to the 
British Crown, a fitting example for each woman 
who loved her land, each Daughter of the Empire, 
to keep constantly before her eyes. 

She closed with a sympathetic appeal for that 
great Daughter of the Empire, Miss Pauline John: 
son, the poetess, who now lies very ill at the A 
hospital in Vancouver, e 

No Canadian need be told of the sweetest singer 
of pure Canadian verse we Canadians can lay claim 
to. Not only is she a great daughter of our own 
great land, but in a distinctive way she voices the 
things and customs peculiar 10 its people. Her 
“Song My Paddle Sings” has to my own mind, no 
equal in Canadian verse, and I'll go further than 
that, feeling our own standard (I said standard, 
mark you) is as high as that of any other country, 
and say of its kind, has never been excelled. 

Not only “Daughters of the Empire” should 
know Miss Johnson's poems. 

Every Canadian should feel it 
tain a copy of them. 

Must genius ever go hungry? 

Is it only human 4 we count of no value, 
when, we name over the resources of Canada. 

never hear of Ability overlooked, and young 
Genius allowed to wither, or forced far afield for 
recognition, without an angry, aching heart. We 
are so careful to tend and husband everything of 
coarse material value, while people die for the lack 


of encouraging words, and r 1s th 
their just dues: ewards that are only 


a privilege to ob- 
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KANOUSE LOCKS WHOOP-UP GATES 
ONCE MORE 


Once again Mr, II. A. Kanouse has locked the 
Rates of old Fort W hoop Up, and as he did in ‘OS, 
“packed his blankets” and journeyed to other 
haunts. Mr. Kanouse, who constructed the old 
fort at Victoria park from memory of the days when 
he and other traders took refuge therein, will depart 
for Chehalis, Wash., today. 

Phil Welnard, who broke and drove 14 head of 
oxen to a freight wagon and brought them from the 
Twenty-Mile to the Stampede, is already on the re 
turn journey, and barring accident will reach home 
by Christmas, 

Possibly few living men know more of the history 
of old Fort Whoop Up than Mr, Kanouse, who in 
the stirring times when trading with the Indians 
and trapping was the chief industry of lower west- 
ern Canada, wie one of the men who made the old 
post his home. 

The source of Whoop Up's reputation as the 
rende vous of bad men is traceable to a San Diego, 
Cal., newsnaper of 1868," said Mr. Kanouse vester 
day. “The story must have been more than a 
column, and was about as lurid as imagination could 


make it. It said that Fort Whoop Up: was the 
rendezvous of the bloodiest band of cut-throats that 
ever went unhung, including escaped convicts, mur 
derers, renegades and that ilk, who pillaged and 
murdered Indians, stole horses and eattle and did 
many other things equally as bad, It is true there 
were such men along the border at that time, but 
they were not a part of those who made the fort 
headquarters, 

“At no time were there more than sixty men at 
the post, and in most cases five or six traders was 
all that remained when the trappers and wolfers 
were out seeking pelts 

“In those days it was policy to be on good terms 
With the Indians, as we traders were doing a good 
business and desired that fr iendly relations remain 
unbroken, bout all the Indian killing that was 
done was by the wolfers who killed buffalo, poison 
cd the careasses and then gathered the wolf pelts 
Some Andians made it, a practice to follow up the 
{raps and poisoned meat and gathered the hides be 
fore the wolfers could come up. When they saw an 
Indian stealing they pot-shotted him, and if other 
Indians took up the fight the trappers took refuge 
in the dort, 
he naming of Fort Whoop Up is trageable 10 a 


Frenchman named Charles Choquette, who freight 
ed’ from Fort Benton to what was then Fort Hamil 
ton, Chouquette did not know much English, and 
whenever he learned a, word he had a habit of re 
peating it over and over, There was an eighty mile 
harren stretch between Fort Benton and Fort Hani 
ilton, and it was a dread to the outfits that made 
the trip, One night Chouquette was drawing near 
to the fort; his outfit was tired and lagging, and 
others were complaining, including Charley, Final 
ly someone said; “Let's whoop up and get on to the 
fort.” ‘This struck Charley as a good phrase, and 
he kept repeating. it every now and then, As they 
neared the fort he yelled, “\Whoop Up,” and it be 
came a by-word, like all euphonious western names, 
becoming a fixture 

There were stirring times along the border about 
that time, and many men who were not willing to 
have their past investigated, but contrary to popu 
lar belief, Fort Whoop Up was not the gathering 
place for them, but the home of traders and trap 
pers. 

Mr. Kanouse again has a longing for the old land 
Where he trapped and traded as a young man, and 
is casting about for an investment, and may return 
and take up his residence here, 
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ADJOINING ORPHEUM THEATRE 


THE SUBSTITUTE LIFE 


The cost of meat went soaring up 
‘To figures past belief, 

Till Jones upon his table had 
A substitute for beef, 


The price of clothes went kiting up, 
His purse was far from full, 
And so Jones wore upon his back 

A substitute for wool, 


The cost of land and rent went up 


Wherever he might roam, 


Till Jones could-only dive within 


A substitute for home, 


At last poor Jones himself went up 


And fared exceeding well; 


“Come in,” St. Peter said, “you've had 


Your substitute for hell.“ 


—New York World, 


— 


MUSICAL AND 
DRAMATIC 


NOTHING HAS BEEN MISSED 
(Chicago Record-Herald.) 


I have seen the painted savage cut the white man’s 
scalp away; [ 
I have seen great gladiators going proudly to the 


ray; 

I have looked at Julius Caesar as he led his legions 
vast; 

I have seed Napoleon’s army crushed and crumpled 
up at last; 

I have watched intrepid Peary climbing over hills 
of snow— . 

I have seen them on a canvas at a motion picture 
show, 


I have seen the martyred Lincoln strike the shackles 
from the slave; 

I have watched Titanic victims as they sank be- 
neath the wave; 

I have watched Colun, dus kneeling at proud Isa- 
bella’s feet; 

I have seen the Queen of Sheba when her outfit was 


complete; 

I have gazed upon Ulysses when his hopes were 
sagging low— 

I have seen them on a canvas at a motion picture 
show. 


I have seen the daring David strike the great 
Goliath down; 

I have seen Queen Mary sadly putting off her pre- 
cious crown; 

I have gazed on Cleopatra sitting in her barge of 
State; 

I have seen young Alexander do the things that 
made him great; 

I have even gazed on Adam when the ange! bade 
him go— 

I have seen them on a canvas at a motion picture 


show. 
—S. S. Kiser, 


So that you may appreciate them the more when 
they strike Edmonton, this list of the season's “star 
gags” in vaudville that an enterprising New York 
reporter has collected is worth publishing :— 


“Why did the star and the understudy kiss and 
make up?” 
“Because they couldn't make up and kiss.” 
“I hear Green has married money.” 
“Yes, poor fellow, he'll never have another quiet 
moment.” 
“Why, what's the matter?” 
“Money talks.” 
“I can’t help thinking about myself,” 
“That's the human instinct—to worry over tri- 
es. 


nue slipped on the polished floor and killed him- 
self, 
“Sort of a hardwood finish, you might say.” 


“What's that fool over there cackling about?” 

“Oh, he's just laid a wager.” 

„Here's a footprint. It's a man's.“ 

“But the fugitive is a woman.” 

“Ah, yes. Then it must be a missprint.“ 

“Why does that old maid use so much paint on 
her face?” 

“Oh, she's just making up for lost time.” 

“Say, do you know how to make a triangle?” 

“Sure; pull one side out of a square and glue the 
loose ends.“ 

“Say, why did you yive that beggar your watch?” 

Oh, just to pass the .ime re . 


“How can I ever keep this house quiet? 
“Shut it up.” 


“Vy don't yer speak ter yer svell friendt at der 
odder end of der car?” 


“Shush! She ain't paid her fare yet.” 
“Pa is immensely pleased to h 55 
“Is he really?" yi e ear you are a poet 
“Oh, very. You see, the last fella I had that he 
tried to kick was a football player.” 

“Here is a very rare painting.” 

“Why rare?” f | N 

“Because it isn't well done.“ 

“Did you see those autos skid?” 

“Sir, ow dare you call me a kid!” 

“I hear you're @ wonderful electrician.” 

Yes, my father brought me up with a switch,” 


“Here, what do you mean b 
sound sleep?” PEN DEN meson mie OME Of & 


“Because the sound was too distressing.” 


mY old boy, you know money talks,” 
‘Godt An but all it ever said to us was, 
“Why must you hurry? Tarry yet awhile.” 
Tam not fond of the stage, my dear, but I hear 


our father coming, and I th 
Fele the ſoot lights,” e 


— — 


“There was a big boarding- ; . 
you hear about it 10 arding-house dynamited. Did 


15 ot a word,” 
That's strange. ‘The air was full of roomers.“ 
“Are you any better off for getting married?” 


Ves; formerly I had 7 
“And now?" 7 d good quarters, 


“Well, now I have a better half.” 

“Last night, at the New Pavilion, M 
Dare prevented a little play of some 5 Lene 
She Stoops to Conquer.’ The plays seems rather 


In spite of calls, however, the author did not ap- 
pear.—Punch, 


Mr. Frank Flanagan, who has been well known in 
Winnipeg as a baritone singer for the last seven 
years, is leaving the city this week to take up resi- 
dence in Edmonton. if will be remembered that 
Mr. Flanagan sang the part of Valentine at the 
Winnipeg Orotorio’s performance of Gounod’s 
Faust in the Walker Theatre in the spring of last 
year. He was for many years baritone soloist at 
St. Mary's Church and his loss will be distinctly 
felt in the musical circles of the city—Winnipeg 
Town Topics. 


The English Papers announce the death of 
Samuel Coleridge-Taylor, one of the best known of 
modern composers. His “Hiawatha” was taken up 
by Edmonton musicians a year or so ago. 

Mr. Coleridge-Taylor was last week walking in 
the street in Croydon on his way to the Crystal 
Palace, when he was taken ill and fell down in the 
road. He was unrecognized, and, recovering him- 
self, managed to get home by tramway-car unas- 
sisted. He went straight to bed and the doctor 
diagnosed his complaint as influenza, He had been 
working hard recently on a new work, a “Ballet” 
in four scenes representing the story of Hiawatha. 

Though he has died so suddenly at the age of 
thirty-seven, he leaves fifty-nine works. He 
transmitted his thoughts to paper as fast as they 
came to him. Unlike many other composers he 
did not inherit his genius, for neither his father nor 
his mother was musical. His father was a native 
of Sierra Leone, on the West Coast of Africa, and 
his mother was an Englishwoman. 

He himself was born in Holborn, He started his 
musical studies at the age of six, and worked incess- 
antly. His first master, Mr. Joseph Beckwith, des- 
cribed how he met the boy holding in one hand a 
very small-sized violin and playing marbles with the 
other. Struck by the boy's appearance, Mr. Beck- 
with invited him to his house, Another patron was 
Colonel Herbert A. Walters, who discovered him at 
Do you never get tired of perpetual rest? 
school in Croydon, 

In 1891 Mr. Coleridge-Taylor entered the Royal 
College of Music, and from that time he was almost 
ceaselessly at work on musical compositions, He 
wrote cantatas for most of the great musical festi- 
vals in England. His best known composition is 
“Hiawatha.” He once said that in catching the 
splendid melody of this work he had relied entirely 
on the spirit of Longfellow’s words. Among other 
works are “A Tale of Old Japan,” “The Blind Boy 
of Castel-Caille,” “Meg Blane,” “The Atonement,” 
“Endymion’s Dream, and the music for Mr. Ste- 
phen Phillip's “Nero” and “Herod.” In his own 

inion “A Tale of Old Japan,” from the book by 

r. Alfred Noyes, was his best work. 

We are accustomed in Edmonton to receive visits 
from singers with great reputations who leit behind 
Wiel seu Uisdyyuued audences, Madame schu- 
mann-Heink w however. Her 
widespread popularity is not hard to understand. 
Mer voice is a magniticent one at the present time, 
no mere reminiscence of that which once was great, 
and she has the temperatucut back of it without 
which no artist makes a strong appeal. The sin- 
plicity of her stage nianner was most refreshing 
utter some not very remote exampies of another 
kind that we have had in this city. 

What struck one most forcibly in connection with 
her work was that while she is freely described as 
the worid's finest contralto and her lower register 
has u fullness and a richness that has perhaps only 
been equaiies in recent years vy dcaicnis, wer pro- 
gramme abounued in word passages lial mauve 
perhaps the stiongest appeal to her audience. The 
Arditi number is one that a contralto would not 
ordinarily be expected to attempt, but it proved 
perhaps the most striking of the whole evening. 

Ine Cry of Kachel, with which we were first 
made familiar with a dramatic intensity which 
would be hard to equal, ‘I'he prison scene from 
Meyerbeer's “The ’rophet,” gave an excellent con- 
ception of Schumann-licink's power in grand opera 

Mr. Edouard Collins, the solo pianist, was dis- 
tinctly above the average ability, and added not a 
little to the pleasure of the programme, while Mrs. 
Hoffman proved an ideal accompanist, 


Each week finds the Orpheum attractions bring- 
ing larger audiences to the Rape for the first 
three nights and afternoons, t is with diffculty 
tat @ seat can be obtained at the opening hour. 
This week's bill had as its feature Miss Amelia 
Bingham, an actress who needs no introduction to 
those who have followed the American stage in the 
past ten or fifteen years. With a small company 
she gives a series of “great scenes from great plays.” 
In a short space of time one obtained an excellent 
grasp of what underlay two of Sardou's master- 
pieces and one of the plays especially written for 
Miss Bingham, A Modern Godiva.” ‘The "Madame 
Sans-Gene’ selection showed Miss Bingham at her 
best. Both in this and in “La Tosca, she rose to a 
devided height as an emotional cctress. 

The hghter number> were all well done, an! the 
evening was a most enjoyable one all round. 


That public taste has not been altogether vitiated 
by the modern musical comedy, and that there still 
remains a widespread capacity for the enjoyment of 
the older and better music and for the operetta-li- 
brettos that are coherent and filled with genuine wit 
and intelligent nonsense has been ably demonstrat- 
ed in the success of the Gilbert and Sullivan Festi- 
val Company announced to be seen at the Empire 
theatre next week, in a series of revivals composed 
of the most popular works of those two wonderful- 
ly gifted writers, Sir Arthur Sullivan and Sir W. 8 
Gilbert, 

The revival of any once popular stage offering, 
after a considerable period of seeming obscurity, is 
always a matter of curious and speculative interest, 
What once seemed great may still retain charm or 
it may seem hopelessly antiquated. The practical 
effect on a modern audience cannot be judged pure- 
ly from a vivid memory or early performances, Fa- 
shions change not only in the material aspect of 
Stage presentations but in musical expression and 
dramatic manners, 

That it was timely for a revival of the Gilbert and 
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Sullivan comic operas there can be no doubt, for in 
the history of our present stage there is nothing that 
can quite compare with the wonderful success which 
has come to them, from the very beginning, which 
was two years ago, when the Messrs, Shubert and 
William A. Brady brought forward “The Mikado 

as the beginning of a repertoire of Gilbert and Sul- 
livan comic operas, which to-day, in addition to 
that delicious travesty on Old Japan, also includes 
“Pinafore,” “Patience,” and “The Pirates of Pen- 
zance, all of which will be given presentation dur- 
ing the local engagement of the Gilbert and Sullivan 
bestival Company. i 

In these ditterent revivals the full strength of this 
famous organization will be exploited, which con- 
tains De Wolf Hopper, Blanche Duffield, Eugene 
Cowles, George MacFarlane, Arthur Aldridge, Kate 
Condon, Viola Gillette, Arthur Cunningham, Alice 
lirady, Louise Barthel and the New York Casino 
Theatre chorus. 

It has been arranged that the following attrac- 
tive repertoire will be preesnted, On Thursday, 
“The Mikado will be given, on Friday evening a- 
tience will be the offering, II. M. S. Pinafore” is 
announced for the Saturday matinee, and The Pi- 
rates of Penzance” on Saturday evening. 


CONAN DOYLE AND THE SLATER CASE 

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle has recently made a 
strong plea for the British public to insist on the 
re-opening of the Slater case, 

In his able brochure on the subject, the creator 
of Sherlock Holmes throws a searching light on the 
evidence which convicted the man Slater, The re- 
sult is that no fair-minded reader can accept with- 
vut questioning the verdict of the Glasgow jury 
which, by nine votes out of fifteen, decided on the 
man's guilt, Evidently the same thought was re 
sponsible for the commutation of the man's death 
sentence into one of penal servitude for life, 

Brietiy narrated, the facts of the case are as fol- 
lows :— 

On December 21, 1908, a Miss Gilchrist, living 
in a Glasgow flat with her servant, who was out at 
the time, was found lying on the floor in her dining- 
room, brutally murdered, The assassin—or assas- 
sins—left no clue, At the inventory of Miss Gil- 
christ’s belongings it was found that only one ob- 
ject was missing, namely, a diamond crescent 
brooch, otherwise her hoard of jewels, valued at 
over £3,000, was found intact, 

The missing diamond brooch was seized upon by 
the police as the only possible clue to the discovery 
of the murderer, and by a strange coincidence it 
happened that a few days after the tragedy a Ger- 
man Jew, Oscar Slater by name, and a man of loose 
character, was endeavoring to dispose of the pawn- 
ticket of a diamond brooch, ‘The description of the 
man tallied in some respects with that of the assas- 
sin who had been seen, or was supposed to have 
been seen, by three witnesses. 

Arrest in New York 

No sooner had the police received this informa- 
tion than, by another strange coincidence, Slater 
left Glasgow for America. ‘The authorities in New 
York were asked to detain him, and a detective-in- 
spector, accompanied by the three witnesses, was 
sent across the Atlantic to identify him, 

The pawnticket was found, but unfortunately 


from the police point of view, it had no bearing on 
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the case, the diamond stood © 
having belonged to Slat deen 
pawned previous to the 5 one 
of two courses would Re de be. the 


volice; either they would have to drop the diamond 
1 clue and collect further evidence incriminat- 
ing Slater, or else absolve him from complicity and 
continue to search for the diamond brooch. The 
former course was chosen. 

It is a peculiarity of the whole case that no direct 
evidence was ever brought forward proving that 
Oscar Slater and no other was or could have been 
the assassin, The motive of the crime has remain- 
ed a mystery to this day, the diamond brooch was 
not in his possession, and the most painstaking ex- 
amination of his belongings did not reveal anything 
which could have brought dhe crime home to him. 

What, then, was the evidence which convicted 
Slater? It was the evidence of identification, and 
it is on account of the very shaky character of that 
evidence that Sir Arthur Conan Doyle appeals for 
a revision of the case. 


TO A JEALOUS RIVAL 


Although you say your holiday was wet, 
Mine, as a fact, was noticeably wetter; 
Whatever depth of rain you chanced to get, 

I know that 1 can go some inches better. 
Day after day as far as eye could reach, g 
Which was not far, low clouds the hills were 

swathing ; 
Day after day I swam towards the beach, 
To find the sea was far too rough for bathing! 


There has been nothing like it since the Flood; 
The south-west gales each day grew more and 
more appalling, %. 
And ever, with a dull and sickening thud, 
The pessimist barometer kept falling, 
The damage to the crops of which you speak 
Doubtless loomed large upon the fariners ledger; , 
But down our way the harvest was unique: 
They had to scoop the corn up with a dredger, 


Nay, nay! No more about the awfal time 
Which you have spent. It doubtless was annoy- 


ing; 
But, still, your weather has been quite sublime 
Compared with that Which I have been enjoying. 
Mine was the worst that ever yet was seen— 
A thought that holds for me a strong attraction— 
And is it not at least a trifle mean 
To try to rob me of that satisfaction? 
TOUCHSTONE, 


OKLAHOMA LIVING 
(New York Press.) 

One glance at the retail market prices contained 
in a little newspaper at Grandfield, Okla., would in 
these here parts make anybody's eyes bulge and his 
mouth take on moisture: 

Eggs, dozen, 12% cents, 

Fresh butter, pound, 15 cents. 

Fryers, pound, 11% cents, 

Hens, pound, 6 cents, 

No, I turkeys, pound, 7 cents. 

No, 2 turkeys, pound, 5 cents, 

Ducks, each, 20 cents, 

Geese, pound, 4 cents, 
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DOWN HOME 


By L. M. Montgomery 


Down home to-night the moonshine falls 
Across a hill with daisies pied, 

The pear-tree by the garden gate 
Beckons with white arms like a bride. 


A savor as of trampled fern 

Along the whispering meadow stirs, 
And, beacon of immortal love, 

A light is shining through the firs 


To my old gable-window creeps 

The night wind with a sigh and song, 
And, weaving ancient sorceries, 

Thereto the gleeful moonbeams throng. 


Beside the open kitchen door 

My mother stands, all longingly, 
And o'er the pathways of the dark 

She sends a yearning thought to me. 


It seeks and finds my answering heart, ... 
Which shall no more be peace-possessed 
Until I reach her empty arms 
And lay my head upon her breast. 


AN OUTCAST 


The sugar-coated reports of the cause of the sui- 
cide of the white wife of the negro pugilist “Jack” 
Johnson are followed, inevitably, by the real story 
of the life of an outcast and a tragical denouement 
that was less tragical than the chapters preceding 
the bloody climax. It was reported that the sui 
cide was traceable to the nervous condition of a de 
voted wife who had labored unceasingly to improve 
the health and mental state of the pugilist who was 
touched by melancholia as a result of his overwork 
in training for a fight. 

It was not a single shot, as at first reported, that 
ended the life of the negro pugilist's white consort. 
Bullet after bullet was fired in desperate determina 
tion to end a horrible existence. Despite its sordid 
ness, there is food for the reflections of sociologists 
in the story of the white woman of good antece 
dents whose marriage with a negro broke the heart 
of her invalid father and hastened his death, and 
caused her sister to release her fiance from his en 
gagement and reconcile herself to social ostracism 
as one of a family that had produced a “Mrs. Jack 

nson ” 


Etta Terry, daughter of a well-to-do Brooklyn 
manufacturer, met Clarence E. Duryea, a noted 
horseman who belonged to a prominent Long Island 
family. The young man's horse had gone lame dur- 
ing a fox hunt and he had lost the pack. When he 
led his mount to the door of the Terry country place 
and asked to be allowed to water the animal he was 
received by Miss Terry. ‘That was the beginning 
of the romance that ended at Reno, when Mrs, Dur- 

ea had drifted into a sporting set in which she met 
ohnson’s manager, and, subsequently, the negro 
pugilist himself. 

n exhaustive account of the strange case of Et- 
to Terry, published by the New York World, runs, 
in part, as follows: 

“In the set to which she had swung it was no- 
torious that Johnson had fascinated other white wo 
men, none, to be sure, of her breeding. She must 
have heard the gossip of his stock of Nene ~dia- 
mond rings and brooches and necklaces with which 
he would cover the fingers and necks of the crea 
tures of his liking, till he tired of them. And then 
he would strip them of the glittering things, dismiss 
them and keep the “stock set” in a safety deposit 
vault until he found another favorite. 

“The Duryeas were divorced. Boldly she went 
out to Reno with the black man as his wife; boldly 
she came back as the white bride of the black cham 
pion. The famous negro resort of New York at 
this time was Baron Wilken’s cafe in West Thirty 
sixth street. Elaborate apartments were furnished 
there for the Johnsons. 

“They were furnished in feverish colors, The 
red roses on the wall paper were ten times the size 
of jungle flowers. There were framed mirrors 
whichever way one looked; there were lamp shades 
in all the hues of the rainbow; there were vases that 
looked like opium dream visions. 

“The white woman abandoned herself to these 

surroundings, She sat with her black husband in 
the cafe the night of their return from Reno, while 
champagne swirled and mulatto women performed 
barbarous dances on table-tops. Sycophantic ne 
groes paid her court with bows and smiles in comi 
cal exaggeration of polite society, 
When there was an automobile parade organ- 
ized she unflinchingly came out and took a seat in 
the champion's car in full view of the crowded 
street and looked with sunerciliousness when some 
of the white women from curb and tenement win 
dows hissed their protest at her. 

“At first she seemed actually unconscious of all 
this. She even publicly flaunted herself with the 
big, notorious negro, When she did not remain 
impassive before the sneers of even the painted wo- 
men that she encountered at cafes and racetracks 
and notorious motor car roadhouses, she Spiritedly 
returned them. This was at first. 

But gradually the stings sunk to the woman's 
heart. She was a woman without a race, She was 
on Occasions even ostracized by the women in the 
cheap burlesque shows in which her husband punch 
ed a bag.” 

And members of Johnson's race had contempt 
for the outcast no less lively than that of the whites, 
Even the negroes hate me,” she is quoted as hay 
ing said a few days before her suicide in the gaudy 
apartment over the “Cafe de Champion” in Chi 
cago’s ‘mahogany” district. 

In one of Strindberg’s tragedies, “Miss ia, 
the daughter of a Count, kills herself after ia 
had an affair with her father’s valet. The story of 
Miss Julia,” depicting a neurotic type, is rather 
lacking in contrast when compared with that of 
Etta Terry, who was also neurotic. Even Strind 

tg, who was half genius and half lunatic, and 
whose mania manifested itself in the pursuit of wo- 
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men by his punishing pen, never imagined such a 
grotesquery as the marriage of a white woman, and 
one of gentle birth, with the negro wearer of the 
championship belt. 


The cool days and nights will soon see the old 
bridging set once move engaged in the enthralling 
pastime, ‘ 

Conversational Bridge, no doubt, too will before 
long resume its accustomed piffling patter. 

It mighin't be a bad idea to consider at this time 
if we can't improve a bit on last year's ordinary 
records, Then we did it something like this: 


“Is it my lead?” asked the first, 
“Well, of all hands, I’ve the worst.” 
“Dear me! If 1 only knew 
What you had,” chirps number two 
“Now, I can't say, on the whole, 
That this play accords with Pole; 
But it is the best I have,” 
Number three says, mild and suave; 
While above this small uproar 
Comes the chorus from all four— 
“What's the trump?” 


“Miss Brown, is that your ace 
Oh, say, have you seen the lace 
Selling now at brown & Dart's? 
I forgot that she trumps hearts— 
And the most exquisite shade— 
Gracious! haven't you a spade? 
Is it my play? What was led?— 
Do you know you can get thread, 
Only four cents—John Smith's best?“ — 
Just here chime in all the rest— 
What's the trump?” 


“This, I think, the leading spade ; 

Oh, 1 thought the jack was played!” 

“Well, that makes two points for you.” 

“One for us, did you say, Flo?” 

“How can that be? Did you trump?— 

Have you heard about the bump 

Lizzie’s boy had on his head?— 

Isn't that a lovely spread? 

Did I take that trick? Dear me!“ 

Here strike in the other three— 
“What's the trump?” 


low much better we all play 

Than we did! Well, I should say! 

Once J couldn't keep my mind 

On the game, but now I find 

It is as easy as can be. 

Is it your deal? Let me see 

No; the cards belong to me, 

I remember now that Flo 

Led the king, and that the nine— 

Did you say the lead was mine?” 
“What's the trump?” 


Now you know we ought to be able to concen 
trate a little better than that. Don't you think? 


A GIRL I USED TO KNOW 


Moth and mice and the years have scarred 
Over the pictur, Facé all marred— 
Face that once was a dream to see, 
Fairest in all the world to me, 

Out of the Past, where the shadow 
Whose is the face in the picture? 
Only a girl that I used to know! 


rays, 
h— 


Perfume faint round the picture clings; 
Oh, what a legion of thoughts it brings! 
Odors of spring in the May night-air; 
Breath of the rose in her clinging hair; 
Great round moon from the whispering trees 
Wafted up by the soft night-breeze ;— 
Moon that haloed the sweet hawthorn, 
Silvered the dew on the rustling corn, 
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Put it away! 
The day is strange; 
My path has strayed 
From the old life's range:; 
The eyes that laugh and the cheeks that glow 
Belong to the world of the Long Ago! 


Put it away! 
I would forget 
Whether the Past 
Is living yet! 
Whether the bloom and the myrtle grow 
Over the girl that I used to know! 
—San Francisco Bulletin. 


WHISTLES. 


(By Wilton Agnew Barrett). 


Hark! the morning whistles— 
Far and cold they shiver on the dawn. 
Oh! I remember! 


They used to wake me in my childhood's mornings, 
Cold and sweet, 

Shrilling, sighing, 

Blowing, dying, 

From the river, from over the river, 

Or from somewhere distant down the street. 
Blissful in the growing light, 

I would listen, lulled and nestled, 

Now they smite. 


For the dawn is gray— 

Cold and chill the whistles mourn the day. 

Not alone the hands they call are weary, 
Not alone the feet they summon tired. 
Strange! they are so dreadful and so dreary— 
Once they were so sweet with sound desired! 


The First Theft of an Aeroplane. 


The first case of stealing an aeroplane occured not 
long ago at the Puchem aerodrome at Munich, 
When the pilot, Belat, arrived in the morning he 
found that some one had broken into his hangar 
and that the monoplane was missing, On inquiry he 
found that several persons in the neighborhood had 
heard the noise of a motor about 2 o'clock in the 
morning, Apparently some enterprising pilot had 
flown away with the machine. In the suburbs of 
Munich policemen were kept busy scanning the 
horizon in search of the flyer, Uu to the present 
writing the machine had not been recovered, 
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EDMONTON 


ro ROBERT MAYS 


I HEARD RATHER 


A GOOD ONE 


An old negro preacher gave as his text, “De tree 
is known by its fruit, an' it's jes impossible to shake 
de possum down.” 

After the benediction an old brother said to him: 


“Lneber knowed befo' dat such a text was in de 
Bible.” 

“Well” admitted the preacher, “It ain't down dat 
way I throwed in de possum to hit de intelligence 


of my congregation.” 


He was a genius. There was no doubt about it. 
His hair was long, and there was a dreamy, far- 
away look in his eyes, and he had a scheme that 
would make him rich—tich beyond the dreams of 
avarice, 

“What is your scheme?” asked a friend of his, 
seeking the secret information, 

“Come to a quiet corner and I will tell you,” said 
the long locked one. “Tis thus. It has been esti 
mated that the common female house fly lays 20, 
000,000 eggs in a season.” 

“Well,” answered his friend, “what of that?” 

“LT propose,” continued the other in a triumphant 
voice, “to graft the housefly onto the hen!“ 


A horse dealer was trying to sell a horse afflicted 
with heaves, and said to the prospective buyer 
“Hasn't he a fine coat? Isn't it a dandy?” 

“His coat’s all right, but I don't like his pants.” 


The Man at the Table—Well, throw that one away 
lobster is without a claw. How's that? 

Waiter—You see, they're so fresh, these lobsters, 
they fight with each other in the kitchen. 

The Man at the Table—Well, that that one away 
and bring me one of the winners—Judge. 


“I'm sorry to have to mess your face so, Kitty,” 
said Tommy as he daubed pussy's face with jam, 
“but I can't have folks suspecting me, you know.“ 


The latest American drink is the “Coroner's Cock 
tail,“ the ingredients neing :—Mix three chorus girls 
with an equal number of bald-headed men and soak 
in champagne until midnight; squeeze into an auto; 
add a dash of joy and a drunken chauffeur; shake 
well; serve at seventy miles an hour, 


A ‘Toronto man went to a fly-haunted hotel down 
East. There was a hammock in the grove behind 
the hotel, and one afternoon our friend climbed into 
it with a pipe and book. But the flies tormented 
him to death, so he climbed out again, 

“Look here, landlord,” he complained, as he en 
tered the office, “what's the good of a hammock in 
such a fly-ridden spot as that grove?” 

“Oh!” said the landlord, “you didn't use the ham 
mock during hammock hours” 

“What are hammock hours?” said the guest. 

“Twelve to two, sir,“ said the landlord. “You'll 
find no flies in the grove then, sir.” 

“And why not?” demanded the puzzled guest. 

“Because,” said the landlord, “twelve to two is 
luncheon, and they're all in the dining-room then.“ 


SMALL FRY 
The little fishes in the pools 
Where rushes grow 
Are said to go about in schools 
By those who know, 


But this is what I do not like. 
It comes to pass 

That when I fish, | always strike 
An infant class. 


Friend—What was the title of your poem? 
Poet—Oh Give Me Back My Dreams! 
Friend. And what did the editor write to you? 
Loet“ Take 'em.” 5 


“On the beach in the moonlight,” he said. “a 
youth classed a maiden passionately to his breast 
and murmured ; ‘ 

— 90 you love me, darling ? 

es- “ah, ves, Reginald,’ she sighed, 

"Reginald? said the youth in a startled voice 
‘You mean Clarence, don't you, dear? 

es, Clarence, of course,’ she said. ‘How stu 
pid of me! 1 was thinking it was the week-end,’ " 

To add to Bunkerton’s discomfiture in losing his 
way he had now been brought to a standstill by the 
absolute impassibility of the highway, and his tem 
per finally gave way, g 

“What kind of people are you up here in this 
rotten state?” he cried, addressing an old country 
man who stood close by inspecting his stranded car, 

“LT dunno,” said the old man, “about the same ez 
most folks, I cal'late.“ 

“Do you call this scar on the face of nature a 
road?” roared Bunkerton. 

“Not ez I know on,” returned the old man. “This 
here ain't the pike; it's Mose Whibbley’s trout 
stream run dry, I wondered what ye was drivin’ 
up it fer.” g 

“tt is all very well for people to criticize young 
ministers and talk of there experience,” said the rich 
miserly man, “but I have nothing but praise for our 
pastor—nothing but praise,” 

Ves,“ remarked the deacon 


“ ’ : 4 who passes the plate, 
% I've noticed. 


“Why, Thomas, what are you home for?“ asked 
the boy's father, “it isn’t holiday time, is it?” 

“No,” replied Thomas looking round the place. 

“IT thought you were not coming home until the 
end of the term?” 

Changed my mind,” was the reply of the young 
hopeful, “and I'm not going back, either.“ 

“Not going back? Why, how's that?” 

“Don't like it there,” replied Thomas. 

“I thought it was a nice school,” said his father, 
“Why, that school has turned out some of the smart 
est men in this country,” 

Ves, [ know that,” returned Thomas, 


“it's turned 
me out,” 


Eve had just come in from the wood, where she 
had gathered unto herself a fine new costume of 
Autumn leaves, f 


“Ho do vou like my on dress, \dam?” she 
id, atriking an attitude before hun 

‘Its a peach,” said Adam, admiringly 

wee 


o dear, it's a maple,” returned ve, 

It was about this time that it began to be rumored 
about that Women have no sense of humor 
Nalesman—tlere you are, gentlemen 
nvention of the age! 

asser by (stopping to listen) Wat is it? 

Salesman—A magnified keyhole plate for front 
doors. It will attract an ordinary steel key from a 
distance of two feet. All you have to do to find 
the keyhole at night is to take out your key and 
hang on to it, ’ 

Three men were injured in the crowd that rushed 
to buy 


the greatest 


“Tam sending you a thousand kisses,” he wrote 
to his fair young wife, who was spending her first 
month away from him. 

Two days later he received the following tele 
ram 

“Kisses received 
of them on account.” 

Then he woke up and forwarded a check, 

“Why did you and that young minister quarrel?” 
asked the friend 

“tle was nice enough in many ways, but he was 
so horribly jealous and unfair,” says the fair dam 
cel to whom the young divine had been paying seri 
ous attention 

“Jealous, perhaos- 
friend, “But unfair?” 

“Yes very time T would make an engagement 
for a moonlight walk or an afternoon stroll with 
some other man he would pray for rain.“ 


Landlord refuses to accept any 


naturally,” smiles the 


— 

I don't want oatmeal,” screamed the kid, 

“You must have oatmeal,” said his father. 

“Never foree anything on a child like that,“ in 
terposed uncle, who has theories ways give 
the child a cee.“ 

“AM right.” said father, “Now, kid, you can have 
anten or vou ean have a cih on the jaw. Which 
is 1 p 

Khe child took the oatmeal 

“A couple,” said Mis DH Bt Rod. “wot married 
a few days ago, after a courtship which has lasted 
fifty years.” 

“DL suppose.” replied Mrs, Rod, “the poor old man 
had heeome too feeble to hold out any longer.” 

— 

“Are you going to give up smoking?“ 

“Certainly,” 

“And drinking?“ 

lady,“ 

“And will you resign from all your clubs?” 

“Willingly.” 

“Think, dearest, if there is anything else you can 
Kive up? 

— “Well, for one thing, | give up all idea of marry- 
ing you 
— 

Children,“ asked the visitor who was address 
ing the school, “how many of you can tell me what 
it was that Napoleon's soldiers used to call him?” 

Nobody answered, 

“Think a moment, Little“ 

Still nobody spoke up. 

**Litth Corp——'" 

“A little corpulent!"” shouted the children. 

THE RIGHT CONDITIONS 

In most piaces the ground is swarming with 
strange and unfamiliar creatures—-lizards here and 
there, great worms, and slimy things of strange 
shape and color, 

The conditions are right In a normal season 
they would have stayed out of sight in the deep, 
dank, moist places or down in the earth, but now 
the conditions of things on the surface are exactly 
on the verandah rail, on the back stoop—ugh!— 
to their taste, and there they are, on the footpath, 
they are everywhere! 

Slim) creatures who walk on two legs are only 
found where the conditions are right. What brings 
the white slave trader into a neighborhood? Ae 
conditions must be right or he wouldn't be there, 
The slimy thing never ventures on ground which is 
purified by the germ-destroying rays of a cloudless 
sun. Tf people are startled to find that a white 
slaver is at work in Jericho Junction, they should set 
to work to correct the conditions, for the condition 
of things must be wrong, 

But are things as bad as some people try to make 
them out to be? Recently the field missionary of a 
great purity organization threw a scare into the 
whole nation from Vancouver to Ulaliſax with the 
statement that the traffic existed in almost every 
village. A year ayo a lady in London made people 
uneasy by declaring that the Public school children 
were debauched 

Are these people trying to justify the big, fat 
salaries they draw? ‘That's the way unscrupulous 
secret service men in Russia and other places much 
nearer home--justify their existence. So long as 
they can keep the ezar, the king, or the president, in 
u state of nervous anxiety they are sure of their 
jobs, 

The conditions do not exist in the average Can 
adian town, and it does a lot of harm to say that 
they do, It is a reflection on the sweetest genera 
tion of young girls that the world has ever seen, | 
know a whole army of them, and each one of them 
is perfectly capable of taking care of herself, A 
white slave hunt in this country would be as foolish 
as to go out gunning for Bengal tigers in the Bev 
erly swamp, 

Che very people who are loudest in raising the 
scare cry are the very ones who create at least one 
of the conditions which has all along been a source 
of anxiety to those who guard the young, The in 
discriminate and promiscuous night meeting has 
something to answer for, Verhaps if the social and 
moral reform experts and the “temperance” sharps 
would start a movement to dedicate every Sunday 
evening to the home it might help some. Let the 
young people go to church in the day time and turn 
the home into a shrine on Sunday evening. It is 
possible nowadays for a young man to “keep com 
pany” with a girl for months and her parents never 
see him. ‘They wouldn't know him from a side of 
sole leather All the svarking is done at the night 
meetings, or in the paris, or round the band stand, 
or on the river or bay, at the house hardly ever, 

THE KHAN in Boston Transeript. 
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Harry Lauder 
May Irwin 
George M Cohan 
Digby Bell 

Alice Lioyd 

Nat Wills 
Clarice Vance 

Al Jolson 


Matin 


every day 


Berliner Gram-o-phone Co., Limited 
MONTREAL. 
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Performance 


Right in your own home 
whenever you want to hear it 
on the Victor-Victrola 


Christie MacDonald 


Blanche Ring 
Robert Hilliard 
Vesta Victoria 
De Wolf Hopper 
Rose Coghlan 
Murry K Hill 
Josie Sadler 

Fred Stone 


Harold Jarvis 


This genuine 
Victor-Victrola 
for $20 


Bayes and Norworth 
Brice and King 
Music by 
Sousa’s Band 
Arthur Pryor's Band 
Victor Herbert's Orchestra 
M. Coldstream Guards 


ees 


Stop in any “Ms N Voie" and he 
will gladly play for you Victor Records 
by these famous entertainers. 


Vietor Vietrolas 
$20 to $280 


OT TS ].. SER GP 


— 


We have just fitted up at a large expense, the most luxurious 
| sound proof Victrola Parlors in the West, and carry in stock the com- 
plwete catalogue of Victor Double side and Red Seal records and we 


CORDIALLY INVITE YOU to call and spend a pleasant hour in this 
department and hear the great artists in concert. 


Do not hesitate for fear of giving us trouble, your pleasure is ours, 
when you are here. 


FINISH. 


423-425 Jasper Ave. West 


THE MASTERS PIANO CO. 


Home of The New Art Bell, Th. Piano With The Sweet Tone 


CATS IN ENGLAND 


(Our Dumb Friends.) 

Hluxley once stated that the 
prestige al England on sen and 
land depended on the old maids 
of England, and for why ? lhe 
cause the maiden sisterhood cared 
for innumerable cats Vhe cats 
destroyed the field-mice and se 
the mice could not destroy the 
humble bees and without the bees 
no clover could be grown, And ne 
clover, te Ge Englich beef, and 
therefore no Knglish yeomen to 
man the ships or fight on land and 
sea for the great nation on whose 
Possessions the sun never sets and 
whose war  drunis heard 
around the world 


“IMPOSSIBLE T0 
HELP MY KIDNEYS” 


Until 1 Used Ff -f. n · 
Worlds Greatest Kidney Cure 


Practically 2 J in Toronte 


knows Profesor J. F. Davia, 

ears, the elite of that city has takes 
— from Prof, Davis in the art of 
Dancing and Deportment. 

Hie constant activity gradually weak 
ened his Kidneys, which calamity 
threatened to make him an invalid, 

But read Prof, Davis“ letter 

363 Cuuncn Br., ToRONTO, Ont, 
DECEMBER agth, 1710 
want to say that ‘'I’ruit-a-tives"’ ie 
my only medicine, and has been for the 
at five years, Previous to that, I had 
n troubled with Rheumatism and 
Kidney Disease, and had taken many 
remedies without satisfactory resulta, 
Noticing the advertisements of Fruip 
a-tives“ I adopted this treatment 
altogether, and as everyone knows, I am 
now- and have been since taking “Fruit 
e-tives'’-—enjoying the best of health", 

*. DAVIS, 

If Rheumatism or Kidney Trouble te 
making you miserable, take ruit-e- 
tives’ and pet well 

goc a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 2 
At all dealers or sent on receipt of pri 
by Fruit a-tives Limited, Ottawa, 


ADVERTISE IN 
THE MIRROR. 


RON. FRITH K M TOWNSHEND 


VICTOR VICTROLAS IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES AND | 


Edmonton, Alta. 


A. J, TELFER 


Frith-Townshend 
Company, Ltd. 


Financial Agents 
Insurance, Loans 


Trust Funds Invested, Western Debentures Bought and Sold 


Estates Managed, Rents Collected, Mortgages and Insurance 


Effected 


Our Insurance Department 


Lovers all Lines 


CASUALTY 

FIRE 

LIFE 

UPOMOMILE 
THRESHING MACHINE INSURANCE 


LIVE STOCK 


BONDS 


EMPLOYERS’ LIABILITY 


MARINE INSURANCE 


Real Estate Bought and Sold on 


Commission 


We invite correspondence on all matters pertaining to Edmonton 


Keferences ; 


BANK OF MONTREAL 


Office 
637 FIRST STREET, EDMONTON, ALTA, 


e. G. DUN & Co. 


THE CONNELLY-McKINLEY CO., LTD. 


Funeral Directors and Embalmers 


Private Chapel and Ambulance 


136 RICE STREET 


Phone 1525 


IN THE INVESTOR'S 
Gees FIELD 


The year is sufficiently advanced to review it as 
a „ far as building operations are concern 
ed. Not many large permits are looked for 1 
now on, though that for the Grand Trunk Hotel, 
excavation for which has begun during the geet 
week may yet figure in the returns. Ihe big —9 
in the ground on McDougall street gives some idea 
of the size of the undertaking. 


Tue unproved weather of the past two or three 
weeks hae shown results everywhere. Down in the 
central section, the C. '. R. building is being brought 
rapidly to completion. It is to be a very oer 
structue and alters the appearance of that part o 
the street to a very material extent: Just behind 
it the McLeod block is being rushed ahead with ta- 
pidity. Across . the Royal Bank, a little fur- 
ther vest the Northern Investment Co's structure, 
to the east the Northern Hardware Company's 
building, and the office building on McDougall 
south, are all scenes of great activity. On First 
street the Tegler block addition is attaining large 
proportions. 


Among the large construction to be taken up im- 
mediately is the four storey warehouse for the Built 
company at the corner of Peace and Fourth, and an 
apartment house for J. W. Horner of Vancouver 
at the corner of Jasper and Twelfth. This has prov- 
en an excellent investment for Mr, Horner who se- 
cured it twelve years ago, when it was in the middle 
of a considered a wild-catter at that time. 


Out on the line to ie ieee e 
Holgate are erecting a three storey business . 
ing.” The development in this direction has been 
one of the features of the past summer. It is as- 
tonishing how many good houses have gone up in 
the Highlands this year. Nowhere in the city 
is the general standard of construction better. That 
there should be a good of interest in the property 
lying just beyond the end of the car line is natural. 
Mount Royal, Beverley Heights and Beacon 
Heights receiving much attention. The sale of the 
lots in Beacon Freights extension has been quite 
phenomenal. 


The work on the high level bridge is being rushed 
rapidly. The contractors have been forced to oper- 
ate on Sundays in order that the strain on the false 
work in the river should not have to be borne any 
longer than possible. At the present rate there 
should be little doubt about the work being finish- 
ed up shortly after the first of the year. The wea- 
ther will, of course, prove an important factor, how- 
ever. 

In anticipation of the early completion of the 
work, there has been renewed activity in property 
on both sides of the river that will be affected by 
the opening up of high level communication, This 
has been particularly noticeable along the street 
leading to the bridge on the north side. Several 
large transfers are reported recently on Ninth and 
Seventh. It is said that the purchaser of the property 
on the latter street that was referred to in this de- 

artment of The Mirror two weeks ago has since 
refused to sell for $25,000 what he bought for $18,- 
(nw, A house in the first block from Jasper, with 
cue lindred feet frontage, sold 8 the week for 
540,000, the purchaser afterwards refusing $10,000 
on his bargain. 


Tire building records for the West, according to 
the iinancial Post, tell a marvellous story: For the 
first eight months of 1912, Calgary ranks third 
among all the cities of the Dominion in the matter 
of population, including Montreal, the biggest city 
in Canada; Vancouver, Ottawa and Hamilton, ‘To- 
ronto leads for the eight months with $19,317,820; 
Winnipeg is second with $16,298,600; Cal ary is 
third with $11,179,376; Vancouver fifth wit $11,- 
151,702; Edmonton sixth with $10,250,562; Saska- 
toon seventh with $6,695,445, and Moose Jaw eighth 
with $5,536,810. 

When a news dispatch from Winnipeg, to the 
effect that work in the harvest fields is practical 
at a standstill and that frost has affected the ad. 
ing of wheat, was read by Calgary grain men Wed- 
nesday morning they branded the Originator of the 
article as a “knocker,” and stated that this was ab- 
sulutely untrue as far as Alberta was concerned. 

They must mean that report to apply to certain 

arts of Saskatchewan, Pe perhaps a few places 

in Manitoba,” said Grain Inspector Hill, but as 
far as Alberta is concerned there is no truth in it 
whatever. We are having the very best weather 
conditions here, and the crop couldn't be better. 
There is practically no wheat touched with frost in 
this province, and the grading is higher than it has 
been in the past. ‘There is absolutely no truth in 
the report whatever, and over 90 per cent. of the 
harvesting has been done here. Even threshing 
has been going on in some parts of the province 
during the past two weeks." 

Mr. Pike, of the Royal Grain company, also 
branded the information contained in the Winnipeg 
article as false and misleading as far as Alberta was 
concerned, He stated that about thirty cars had 
come in to Calgary since the shipping season open- 
ed, and none of them graded lower than No. 2 Nor- 
thern. The crop of this province is in splendid shape 
and there has been practically no frost, 

He also stated that there was practically no fear 
of any in ury from frost except by a few farmers 
who did their plowing late, but cases of this descrip- 
tion were few. A couple of cars of wheat was 
shipped to Winnipeg from Calgary some time ago, 
and the Royal Grain company expected them to 
grade No, 2 Red Winter, but it was learned this 
week that they graded No, 1. This goes to show 
that the grade of wheat in Alberta is better than 
ever instead of being affected by frost. It was the 
opinion of the Royal Grain Company that there was 
somebody in Winnipeg who was very short of wheat 


and decided to voice his feeling in a'so 
thy article, kK mewhat leng 


— = 


f frost during the past week 
comes anyone to need ¢ 

about it. The report made by the secretary of the 
publicity league in Edmonton, Mr: August Wolf 
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published in the Journal last Saturday, made as 8 


result of a long trip through the district, told 8 
glowing story. Mr. Wolf is an expert in these mat- 
ters and his testimony can be relied upon implicit- 
ly. The work which the Citizens’ League is doing 
under his direction can N have its value over- 
estimated. ‘Throughout the length and breadth of 
the continent, the possibilities of Edmonton and the 
Edmonton country are being made known as never 
before. 


We have heard often of the way the West was 
robbing the County of Bruce in Ontario of its peo- 
ple. There are no better people come to the coun- 
try. But how serious the movement is for Bruce 
is shown by the following from a recent issue of the 
Walkerton Herald and Times: 

“The way Bruce is being bled that the West may 
boom was witnessed here on Friday morning last, 
when the flower of the concessions gathered at the 
C. P'. K. station to entrain for the prairies. The 
movement was not only a local one, but extended 
back over Bruce to Southampton, scores comi 
over the Grand Trunk as far as Walkerton an 
transferring to the C. I' R. here. The effect of this 
migration on Bruce will never be actually comput- 
ed, as the value of a man to a state has never been 
correctly determined, but it is no exaggeration to 
say that so baleful is the movement to this country 
that it may aptly be described as a municipal dis- 
aster’ While some will no doubt return after the 
harvest is over, others have gone who will not come 
back again. As farmers in Bruce are already suffer- 
ing from a shortage in help, such outflows will like- 
ly result in less crops being sown and more farms 
being turned into pasture fields here. This despoil- 
ing of the concessions of the younger blood will 
soon leave the plow in the hands of the aged and 
infirm, and many a rural voters’ list will look like 
an old age pension roll. 


THE AGE OF HURRY 


(Syracuse Journal.) 

A great fault in all lines of hurry in this day is 
lack of thoroughness. We do things only for the 
moment. We all mean to do something great—to 
build up something permanent—but we put it off 
till a more favorable time, and to most of us that 
time never comes. 2 

In our houses and our furniture one can read the 
character of the age. We prefer the cheap Queen 
Anne cottage to the tough old houses that our fore- 
fathers built. We reck nothing of posterity, Our 

shilosophy is expressed in the bull of Sir Boyle 

oche; “D—— posterity; what has posterity done 
for us?“ 

We reason that if our houses decay rapidly and 
our furniture falls to pieces, the demand increases 
and trade improves, What would become of car- 
pentese and joiners if things never wore out? ‘Two 
hundred years ago when a man built a house he de- 
signed it to last until the end of time. He sank the 
foundations deep into the soil. He used solid and 
durable woods if he did not use stone, He spared 
no toil to make the structure permanent. His fur- 
niture was built with the same solidity. The chairs 
might be stiff and clumsy, but they wore well. Dur- 
ing 200 years they have rendered people uncom- 
fortable and they still are serviceable, 

Any hack writer ona newspaper grinds out # 
steady average of 1,000 words a day. In one year 
he writes 365,000 words. In ten years he does 
more writing than any celebrated writer of ancient 
or modern times has done in a lifetime. He does 
not and cannot write words that live or deserve to 
live longer than the moment. ‘They perish in the 
swift change of conditions, 

Even the writers of books grasp the passing 
fancy. That which should be most surely perman 
ent of all is made a creature of commercialism, and 
the book that sells in the hundreds of thousands to 
day is forgotten next year, The strongest novels 
now put forth are not expected to outlast the sea 
son, and the ones that are prepared for launching 
in the spring are made different from those that are 
launched in the fall, 

We lack thoroughness. We do our work “with 
neatness and dispatch,” but in all things we sacrifice 
quality to quantity and speed, It is a pity that the 
character of our workmanship has changed, We 
shall leave a scant legacy of material things to suc 
28 generations, however large our lagacy of 
ideas, 


ANTI-EUGENIC 


I thought that I would marry, and I started with a 
will, 

Upon the supposition that a Jack could find a Jill. 

But nowadays the fashion is to take account’ of 
stock, 

And courting of our fathers’ sort has met a sorry 
shock, 

The first I loved was Mary, and Mary she loved me, 

But up rose her old doctor, who said it mustn't be. 

For he recalled her grandpop, and swore that he had 
fits, 

So on this ground he trampled our poetry to bits. 

Thereupon J tried for Susan, since Mary was no go, 

And this time ‘twas a lawyer who wouldn't have it 
80, 

For in the county poorhouse were people of her 
name 

He wasn't sure that they were kin, but likely were 
the same. 

Just so with Peg and Polly, likewise with Kate and 
Nan, 

I seem to get no further than I was when I began. 

I find that Jack and Billy are in the self-same fix— 

The parson and the doctor hold the trumps and take 
the tricks. 

wonder how our forbears got along without this 
fuss, 

Never dreaming their example'd seem deplorable to 
us. 

I wish to goodness I'd been born before the microbe 
came, 

Before each wriggling, squirming mote received a 
special name— 

lhe glad unscientific days when people fell in love, 

And married in their ignorance of all set down 

: 

They seemed to come out well and strong, and fit 
to do their part— 

I'm thinking that what science needs is just a little 
heart. 

—M. J, Atkinson in New York Times, 
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All the world’s greatest Vaude- 
ville Artists make Records only 
for the 


Victor Victrola 


them to-day at any of 
Dealers. 


Hear 
“His Master's Voice 


Send for a free copy of our 300 
page Musical Encyclopaedia. 


Double-sided Records are 90 cents 
for the two selections. 


Victrolas are from $20 to $250. 


Berliner Gram-o-Phone Co. 
Montreal 


Limited 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT A MARK 
TWAIN EPISODE 


Readers of “A Tramp Abroad” 
who recall the incident of the find. 
ing of the lost sock in the vast 
hotel bedroom of Heilsbroon may 
Le interested to compare the story 
as thus told with what really hap 
7, 4 In his instalment of the 
Mark Twain biography in the Au 

ust Harper's, Albert Bigelow 
‘aine quotes a letter from Mr. 
Clemens to his friend, the Rev. i: 
H. Twichell, dated from Munich, 
in which we are given the carli- 
est version of this incident. In 
the letter the account run as fol- 
lows: 

“Last night I awoke, At three 
this morning, and after raging to 
myself for two interminable hours 
[ gave it up. I rose, assumed a 
cat-like stealthiness, to keep from 
waking Livy, and proceeded to 
dress in the pitch dark, Slowly 
but surely I got on garment after 

arment—all down to one sock; 1 
ad one slipper on and the other 
in my hand, Well, on my hands 
and knees I crept softly around 
pawing and feeling and scooping 
along the carpet and among chair- 
legs for that missing sock, I kept 
that up, and still kept it up, and 
kept it up. At first I only said to 
myself, ‘Blame that sock,” but that 
soon ceased to answer, My ex 
pletives grew steadily stronger 
and stronger and at last, when | 
found I was lost, I had to sit flat 
on the floor and take hold of some 
thing to keep from lifting the 
roof off with the profane explosive 
that was trying to get out of me, 
I could see the dim blurr of the 
window, but of course it was in 
the wrong place and could give 
me no information as to where | 
was. But I had one comſort—1 
had not waked Livy; I believed 
I could find that sock in silence 
if the night lasted long enough, 
So I started again and softly paw- 
ed all over the place; and sure 
enough, at the end of half an hour 
I laid my hand on the missing ar- 
ticle. I rose joyfully up and but 
ted the wash bow! and pitcher off 
the stand, and simply raised — 
80 to speak, Livy screamed, then 
said: “Who is ii? What is the 
matter?“ I said: There ain't 
anything the matter. I'm hunting 
for my sock.” She said, “Are you 
hunting for it with a club?” 

“I went in the parlor and lit 
the lamp, and gradually the fury 
subsided and the ridiculous fea 
tures of the thing began to sug 
gest themselves. So I lay on the 
sofa with note-book and pencil, 
and transferred the adventure to 
our big room in the hotel at Heils- 
bronn, and got it on paper a good 
deal to my satisfaction, 


_ AUNTS ANCIENT AND 
MODERN 


Where are the aunts of yester- 


year, 
Whose quaint familiar faces 
Redeemed an age of chandelier, 
Of lavender and laces, 
Their daily role to knit and chat 
On ottoman or settle, 
Their properties a pampered cat, 
A caddy and a kettle? 


Where are the aunts of yester 


year, 
Whose charitable labors, 
Whose coal and flannel made 
them dear 
To impecunious neighbors, 
Who breathed an air of auld lang 
syne 
And struck delicious poses 
That went with elderberry wine 
And desicated roses? 


Where are the aunts of yester- 
year, 
The bane of little nephews 
Who feared the ebon crutch, the 
queer 
Appendage that the deaf use; 
Small visitors who viewed ask 
ance 
Their autocratic habits 
And quailed before the lorgnette 
glance 
Like paralytic rabbits? 


Here where the groundsmen mow 
and delve 

Till every lie is grassy, 

You'll find the aunt of 1912 
Most handy with her brassy ; 

Scorning the after-luncheon nap, 
The mittened “far niente,” 

She strives to bring her handicap 
To something under twenty, 


Here where the glittering snow- 
scapes shelve g 
And feathery flakes are swirl- 


ing, 
You'll meet the aunt of 1912 
Tobogganing and curling; 
Ski-ing and skating with the best 
In manner bright and hearty, 
She adds inimitable zest 
To any Alpine party, 


Queen of the tourney, she ap- 
plauds 
Each feat of thew and tendon, 
Heroic bouts at Queen's or Lord's, 
At Ranelagh or Hendon; 
Where airmen plane, where bats- 
men plant 
Their feet across the creases, 
Young England greets the mod- 
ern aunt 
And disregards the nieces, 


J. M. 8. in Punch. 


GEORGE MEREDITH TO His 
SON ON RELIGION 


My Dear Arthur,—What you 
say of our religion is what 
thoughtful men feel; and that you 
at the same time can recognize its 
moral value, is matter of rejoicing 
to me. The Christian teaching 
is sound and good: the ecclesias- 
tical dogma is an instance of the 
poverty of humanity's mind hith- 
erto, and has often in its hideous 
fangs and claws shown whence we 
draw our descent.—Don't think 
that the obscenities in the Bible 
do harm te children. The Bible 
is outspoken upon facts, aad 
rightly, It is because the world 
is pruriently and stupidly shame- 
faced that it can not come in con- 
tact with the Bible without con- 
vulsions. I agree with the From- 
men that the book should be read 
out, for society is a wanton hypo- 
crite, and I would accommodate 
her in nothing; though for the 
principle of society I hold that 
men should be ready to lay down 
their lives, Belief in the religion 
has done and does this good to the 
young; it floats them through the 
perilous sensual period when the 
animal appetites most need con- 
trol and transmutation. If you 
have not the belief, set yourself to 
love virtue by understanding that 
it is your best guide both as to 
what is due to others and what is 
for your positive personal good, 
If your mind honestly rejects it, 
you must call on your mind to 
supply its place from your own 
resources, Otherwise you will 
have only half done your work, 
and that is always mischievous, 
Pray attend to my words on this 
subject. You know how Socrates 
loved truth. Virtue and truth are 
one, Look for the truth in every. 
thing and follow it, and you will 
then be living justly before God. 
Let nothing flout your sense of a 
Supreme Being, and be certain 
that your understanding wavers 
when you chance to doubt that he 
ieads to good. We grow to good 
as surely as the plant grows to 
the light, The school has only to 
look through history for a scienti- 
fic assurance of it. And do not 
lose the habit of praying to the 
unseen Divinity, Prayer for 
worldly goods is worse than fruit- 
less, but prayer for strength of 
soul is that passion of the soul 
which catches the gift it seeks. 
Your loving father, 

GEORGE MEREDITH, 
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FORBES:TAYLOR Co. 
Costumiers 


233 Jasper Avenue West 


Fall Suitings 


Novelties arrived 
this Week 
in 


CHINCHILLA 
VELOURS 


Also New Colorings“ in 
Reversible Cloakings. 


FORBES.TAYLOR CO. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue West 


SANOL 


A German Specialist’s Discov- 
ery will positively Cure 


KIDNEY TROUBLE 


Bladder Stone, Gall Stones, 
Kidney Stones, Gravel and 
all Ailments of Uric 
Acid Origin 


Sanol Expels Uric Acid 
NEVER FAILS TO CURE 


(Hundreds of cured patients can prove 
our statement) 

This German Remedy is prepared 
from herbs and herb extracts, contains 
no poisonous ingredients whatsoever, 

Sufferers will receive pamphlet free 
on request. 

SANOL. Price $1.80 per bottle in 
liquid from Druggists, or direct from 
the 

SANOL MFG. CO., 


Winnipeg, Man., and Chicago, U.S.A. 


Mr. F. Hay Burt 


IMPORTER OF 
MILLINERY 


Showing Paris, New York 
and Chicargo Hats, besides 


my own exclusive designs. 


Suite 19 Alberta Block 
427 Jasper Ave. West. 


PHONE 5960, 


SEES 
CLOTHES AND THE MAN 
The news that the “topper” is 

to be abolished at Rugby will, no 

doubt, be received with pleasure 
by schoolboys who have a rather 
unreasoning dislike for this form 
of headgear, and by parents who 
find it expensive to provide, But 
we think the modern disregard 
for full dress is being carried ra- 
ther far in the public schools. 

The clothes are not the man or 

the boy either, but the whole ex 

perience of civilized mankind 

shows taht special attire has a 

distinctive value on special occa 

ions, 


(“If there is any slackness in this country it is to 


be found in the rising generation, not in our old 


men.“ Daily Mail.) 


‘You are young, Master Richard,” the old man de 
clared, . 

“And your thatch is uncommonly thick, 

Yet I find that in sport you are easily spared; 
Don't you think you might stir yourself, Dick?” 

“Asa tot,” said the youth, “1 was poked m the back, 
And was torn far too soon from my pram, 

So of course when | grew I preferred to be slack; 
And I don't care a U. if Lam.” 


“You are young,” said the Eid; “you passess a good 
chest, 
And your muscles look healthily tough; 
You have done it, young man, long enough.” 
“In my. youth,” the young fellow impatiently said, 
was my juvenile way to evince 
A somewhat deep-seated aliection for bed, 
And I've never got out of it since.” 


"You are young,” said the Ancient, “and yet you 
allow 
livery talent for pastimes you had 
To be spoiled by that pipe you are puffing at now; 
Don't you find that tobacco is bad?” 
“When a child,” said the boy, “l was ordered to 
wait 
Till the time when I toiled for my food; 
| have smoked ever since that unfortunate date, 
And I'd puff twice as hard if | could.” 


“You are young,” said the sage, “yet you view un 
concerned 
Our defeat at the hands of the Yank; 
Don't you think you might trai till our luck has 
returned, 
With a nice little sum at the bank?” 
“Lam tired,” said the lad, “of your elderly cheek ; 
As for sport, | am now on the shelf; 
If you want a good team for Berlin you can seek 
For recruits of an age like yourself.” 
London ‘Truth 


That well-known writer on sporting topies, Mr 
Laurence Woodhouse, has lately been making an 
cxamination into what it is that makes a man a 
great player at any games, lie takes his illustra 
tions irom a variety of sports and what he has to 
say should be of no small value to anyone who is 
anxious to make a good showing on the athletic 
field, 

“Sustained concentration,” that was the burden 
of J. II. Taylor's song when he was explaining to 
Mr. Woodhouse the whys and wherefores of his 
wonderful round at Baden-Baden, where he accom 
plished the extraordinary feat of doing a nine-hole 
round in 28 strokes, 

The famous ex-open champion is firmly of the 
opinion that concentration developed to a very high 
pitch is the groundwork, so to speak, of any great 
golfing achievement. During the round one's 
thoughts must never wander even for the infinitesi- 
mal part of a second from the game in progress, 
Once let the thoughts wander and it is extremely 
difficult, in facet well-nigh impossible, to “come 
back.” 

Golf, however, is not the only game, in the opin 
ion of Mr, Woodhouse, in which this quality of 
concentration is so absolutely essential, ‘Take any 
game or sport and it will be found that concentra 
tion is invariably the groundwork of success, In 
cricket concentration is absolutely necessary, 
whether you are batting, bowling, or fielding, Con 
sider the batsman first. When he has taken guard 
he glances round to see where the fieldsmen are 
placed, Quick though that glance be it is a con 
centrated one, for in that moment is photographed 
in his mind the position ofeach man, and the bats- 
man has to retain these positions vividly with the 
memory that he must not play a ball up in the air 
anywhere near these fieldsmen, 

ak ing his stand ready for the delivery of the ball 
the first rule of batting, “keep your eye on the ball,“ 
must be absolutely observed, From the moment 
the bowler starts his run until the moment that the 
ball comes in contact with the bat the ball must be 
watched, as a mouse is watched by a cat, The eye 
and the mind must never waver for the tiniest atom 
of time, 

A few years ago a young friend of the writer's 
was playing in an important lawn tennis tourna- 
ment. He had reached the final and, playing with 
splendid determination, was winning easily, and af 
ler gaining the first two sets was leading by three 
games to love in the final set, His opponent was 
rather overcome by the heat and turned very faint. 
However, he rallied and continued the match, The 
young player allowed his thoughts to wander to his 
opponent's condition; he lost his grip on the game 
and was unable to settle down steadily again, and 
he lost the mateh, An extraordinary instance of 
this kind also occurred in the amateur rackets 
championship in 1907, Mr, Basil Foster was play 
ing Mr. E. II. Noel and was leading by 12—10, hav 
ing already won the first two games, For some 
unknown reason he lost his strength and was beat 
en, after appearing to hold the championship firm 
in his grasp. 

In football, whether it be Association or Rugby, 
the need for concentration is just as great as in other 
games, Hoth in defence and attack the player must 
endeavor'to anticipate the movements of his oppon 
ents, or if he be in possession of the ball concen 
trate on outwitting them, The great back player 
is he who seems in some uncanny manner always 
to break up the attack by being exactly in the right 
spot. Ile seems to know beforehand what the next 
movement of the oncoming player will be. Such 
“intelligent anticipation,” however, is only achieved 
hy absolutely “living” in the game while it is in 
progress, 

It is not surprising, therefore, to find that really 
great players of all games, as soon as the game in 
which they are engaged is over are more tired men 
tally than physically, Their exertions may have 
taken something out of them, but the real cause of 
fatigue has been the continued effort of brain and 


mind to concentrate and think only of the next move 
in the game, 
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‘To excel in any ball game the player must con 
centrate as deeply and in as sustainéd a manner as 
a chess-master or a brilliant cardplayer, 

Mr. George 8. Lyon of Toronto has won the Can 
adian amateur golf championship for the seventh 
time, This is a remarkable performance as Mr. 
lyons must be well over fifty years old. Herein 
lies one of the greatest charms of golf. You do not 
have to quit the game when age begins to creep 
on you, Mr, Lyon's success should encourage 
many a veteran golfer to persist. 

Another interesting fact in connection with his 
career is that he did not start golf till he was well 
on in years. He only took to it when he concluded 
that his time had come to stop playing circket. He 
still holds the record for the largest score made in a 
Canadian cricket match, something like 250, if my 
memory serves me aright. 


It is about time that the Church woke up to the 
part which clean sport plays in making men what 
they should be, A sign of the times was the read 
ing at the recent Church Congress in England of a 
paper on sport by the famous Yorkshire and Eng 
land cricketer, Hon. N'. 8. Jackson, 

Von are familiar, | presume, with Johnson's 
Rasselas’?” observed the Boston girl 

“You must have got him mixed with Frank 
Goitch,” said the St. Louis young man, “Johnson 
isa prize fighter.” 


The London Mail's correspondent who followed 
the recent American cham ſonship tournament, said 
nene of his letters 

There is practically no special American golf 
slang. They talk about “shooting a round” in a 
certain score, When they play a hole under pat 
they call it “birdie.” and when they beat a man thes 
say they have laid one across him. Butethat is all 

In the evening after dinner in the clubhouses they 
vesernble in circles round the table and sing glees 
and chortses with wild fervour, But this is often 
lone on iced water, and they get oif to bed early 


There was a good cartoon in one of the papers th 
ther day showing a reeruit pitcher in a big league 
game spreading himself for all that he wae worth 
Nhe manager is watching bim closely but the field 
ers are loafing around while the one man in the 
grandstand is asleep. It is entitled “The only 
who does not know that the season is over.” 
— 

When onee the pennants are decided the ons 
thing to do is to wait as patiently as possible for the 
world’s championship games to commence, 

‘Toronto cinched the International this last week 
and there is great rejoicing in the Ontario capital, 
Just to show that they could really play ball the 
chief competitors for the honors, Rochester, de 
feated the new champions twice on’ Saturday. 


The Callies won out easily by 4—0 on Saturday 
in the first match in Edmonton for the Bennett 
thield, emblematic of the soccer championshin of 
Alberta.” As Lloydminster has by no means a weak 
team, the chances of the Edmonton aggregation in 
tee finals look bright. The Calgary match was a 
tie. 


The Rugby season opened on Saturday with the 
Tigers defeating the Calgary VM. C. X. team by 
40 to 8, This is not encouraging for a change from 
last year when the fight was all between the. Tigers 
and the Eskimos, 

WHAT HE DISCOVERED FROM LONDON 

In the daily half hour condfidential talk with his 
boy an ambitious London father tried to give some 
advice, 

“Be observing, my son,” said the father on one 
oceasion, “Cultivate the habit of seeing, and you 
will be a successful man. Study things and remem 
ber them, Don't go through the world — blindly, 
Learn to use your eyes. Boys who are observant 
know a great deal more than those who are not.” 

Willie listened in silence, 

Several days later, when the entire family, con 
sisting of his mother, aunt and uncle, were present, 
his father said: 

“Well, Willie, have you kept using your eyes, as 
| advised you to dor” , , 

Willie nodded, and after a moment's hesitation, 
said; 

I have seen a few things about the house, Uncle 
Jim's got a bottle of hair dye under his bed, Aunt 
Jennie’s got an extra set of teeth in her dresser 
ma’s got some curls in her hat, and 
of cards and a bk 
London ‘Tit-Bits 


! pa's got a pack 
: of dice behind the bookease.”— 


THE DAY'S WORK 
The day's work counts 
It isn't what 
You mean to do a week ahead; 
It isn’t what you know you'll gain 
When all annoyances have fled; 
It isn’t what you've dreamed and planned 
Such hopes are but a phantom band 
The day's work counts, 


The day's work counts 
38, 
tf The foot you gained 
Since yonder sun dispelled the dark, 
Next week, next month, next year are vain 
Unto the present summons hark 
How have you fated ahead since morn 
In garnering life's oil and corn? 
The day's work counts 


The day's work counts— 
It isn't much 
The gain of those few painful hours; 
But be content if there is shown 
Some product of those sacred powers 
W hich guide each mind, uphold each hand 
Strive with the best at your command 
The day's work. counts, 
Denver Republican, 


The provincial soceer championship promises to 
be well contested, The schedule is as follows 

Sept, 21-—Edmonton ys, Lloydminster at Eamon 
ton, and Lethbridge vs, Calgary at Lethbridge 

Sept, 28-—-Edmouton or Lloydminster 
Deer at Red Deer. 

Oct, 5—fFinal game at Hillhurst, 


Red 


vs 


McLaughlin’s 
“DRY” 


PALE GINGER ALE 


With Your Meals--Appetizing and Refreshing 


Al. L GROCERS AND LIQUOR STORES 


ams Every Eddy Match is a Sure Safe Ma 


T is made of first quality materials by skilled 

workmen and mechanically perfect machines and 

carries with it the Eddy guarantee that it’s a 
sure light, 


LWAYS make sure you are well supplied with 
. Eddy’s matches because“if you're sure they're 
Eddy’s, you're sure they're right.” 


DDY'S Matches are always full M. M. count 
good dealers everywhere keep them. 


THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY LIMITED 
HULL, CANADA 


Makers also of Paper, Paper Bags, Toilet Paper 
Tissue Towels, Ete. 


UNDERTAKERS 


Private Chapel and Ambulance 
Lady Assistant When — — 
Parlors on Fifth Street and Jasper Ave. 


McCOPPIN & LAMBERT, LTD. Phones; Office 4515; Stable 1505 


s=esses ee — —— ———— — 


Dallas, however, are to be com- 
mended for not asking that 
“tooth-brush day” be made a part 
all the special “days” suggested 
by well-meaning people werer 
oberved, the school course would 


In Dallas, ‘Texas, the — plity- 
grounds committee of the city 
federation of women’s clubs re 
cently held a “tooth-brush day.” 
There was an illustrated lecture 
on the dangers to health from 


decayed teeth, and a thousand consist principally of eating or- 
twenty-five cent tooth brushes anges and apples, planting trees, 
were sold at five cents apiece, greeting mothers, saluting the 
Such work is greatly needed flag, keeping the peace and celeb. 


rating the birthdays of national 


among the children who frequent 
heroes, 


city playgrounds, ‘The women of 
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Leading Jewelers and 
Diamond Merchants 


SEE US FOR 


DIAMONDS 


Our Stock is the 
FINEST, the LARGEST 
and PRICES ARE RIGHT. 


237 JASPER AVENUE E. 
PHONE 1747 
Marriage Licenses Issued 


NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


la the Estate of John Ah Quai, late of the 
City of Edmenten, in the Province of 
Alberta, Merchant, Deceased. 


Edmonton, this 14th of 
September. D, 1912, . 


WALLBRIDGE, HEN WOOD & GIBSON, 
Solicitors for the dministrator. 


bread & 
better 
bread’ , 


ADVERTISE 
IN 
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The coming week will be a gala one in the history 
of the theatre, smart society and all music lovers, 
the last three nights of the week being given over to 
the season’s greatest attraction, the Gilbert and 
Sullivan Festival Co. 

Thursday Evening— The Mikado.” 

Friday Evening—"Patience.” 

Saturday Matinee—“H. M. S. Pinafore. * 

Saturday Evening— The Pirates of Penzance. 

There will be an ensemble of 75 and an orchest- 
ra of cighteen pieces. 

All kinds of box-parties, dinners and after-theatre 
suppers are being arranged for, and certainly when 
you consider that the cast includes such stars of 
the first magnitude, as De Wolf Hopper, Blanche 
Duffield, Eugene Cowles, George Macfarlane, Viola 
Gillette, Kate Condon, Alice Brady, Arthur Ald- 
ridge, Louise Barthel, Arthur Cunningham, and the 
New York Casino Chorus and Orchestra, it is safe 
gambling that we are in for a most unusual treat. 

Mr. Russell tells me he has ideas of starting a 
grill in connection with his theatre. 

They have one in Calgary already, doing a land- 
office business, and I am sure a similar innovation 
here would prove a huge success. 


Mr. and Mrs. Norman Soars are expected home 
from their trip to the Old Country the end of this 
month. 


The Ball given by the Sergeants’ Mess of the 
101st, is being eagerly looked forward to, this Fri- 
day night. 


Miss Kate Bouchier and Miss Emily Bown ar- 
rived home on Thursday morning, from a delightful 
summer’s holidays spent at the Coast. 

Mrs: Arnold Soars is still out in Vancouver for 
the benefit of her health. 


Mrs. Barnes will resume her former reception 
day the first Wednesday of each month, beginning 
on Wednesday, October And. 


Mrs. Habersham who has recently moved io town 
from Seattle, has chosen the ist Tuesday of each 
month for her reception day—the day on Sixth 
St.—and will receive for the first time next Tues- 
day, at her rooms in the Arlington Apartments, 
Suite No. 6. 


Mrs. Donald MacDonald entertained at a smart 
luncheon of eight covers, at “Glencoe” on Tuesday, 
in honor of Mrs. Colin Campbell of Winnipeg. The 
table was a lovely arrangement of quantities of 
pink carnations and fern, on exquisite real lace 
centres. The hostess was most attractively frocked 
in French grey marquisette, with folds of soft pink 
velvet and handsome oriental wool embroideries, 
the house guest, Miss Bradley, wearing a modish 
gown of soft shot green silk with some fine lace, 
and Mrs, Colin Campbell, a very smart black toi- 
lette, with a jaunty black turban with green grebe 
trimming: 

The invited guests were —Mrs, Percy Barnes, 
Mrs. Kenneth Macdonald, Mrs. Macdonald Sr., 
Mrs. Pardee, Mrs. Hume, Mrs. Balmer Watt, and 
Mrs. apt 

After a happy hour spent over a cheery grate 
fire in the drawing-room, Mrs. Campbell went on 
to address a gathering held at the V. W. C. A. 


After the address to the Daughters of the Empire, 
in All Saints Schoolroom on Monday, Mrs. Colin 
Campbell was the guest of honor at a tea at the 
Corona, given by the various Chapters of the 
Order, There was only time for a cup of tea and 
a short pleasant gossip, but the tea-table looked 
very inviting banked with over-flowering baskets 
of nasturtiums and fern, and the guests were in- 
clined to linger far into the dinner hour, to hear 
Mrs, Campbell tell of her very interesting visits to 
the last two Coronations, and life as she has found 
it, wandering about on her travels. During the tea 
varty, an orchestra played some of the latest popu- 
ar airs. 


Mrs. J. B. Harstone held her post-nuptial recep- 
tion at her home, the corner of Victoria Ave., and 
Mth St. on Wednesday afternoon, assisted by Mrs. 
McHaffie, Mrs. Leonard Drummond, Mrs. Hurd. 
Mrs. Harold Richards, and the Misses Rudolf. 

A number of people called and had the pleasure 
of meeting one of the season's early brides. 


Mrs. J. D. Hyndman entertained a few friends at 
the tea-hour on Wednesday, her lovely rooms being 
aglow with soft lights and fragrant flowers, anil 
her mother, Lady Davies, at all times the centre of 
attraction of the groups of callers who dropped in 
during the afternoon, 

Mrs. Goldwin Kirkpatrick is giving a girls tea on 
Saturday, in honor of Madame Thibaudeau's neices. 
the Misses Rudolf of Vancouver. 


Mrs. Kenneth Macdonald returned from her holi- 
day spent with her mother in Cobourg, Ont., on 
Monday, Mr: Macdonald having gone to Winnipeg 
to meet her and both of them staying to enjoy a 
few days of gaiety in the Prairie City en route for 
home. 

Mrs. Fred. Harris was the hostess of a little good- 
bye Bridge in honor of Miss Katherine Henderson 
who leaves shortly for the Old Country, on Friday 
night last. The dainty prizes were won by Miss 
McAlpine and Mr, Reid. 

Sir Joseph and Lady Dubuc of Winnipeg have 
been enjoying a visit with Mons. and Madame I. u- 
eien Dubuc. 

Mrs. Ince of Ottawa leaves next Wednesday for 
a velt to the Coast. 

She has had a charming summer visiting h 
mother, Mrs. Crosskill. 4 . 


Madame Thibaudeau will be the hostess at a 
girls tea this Friday in honor of her house-guests, 
the Misses Rudolf. 


Mrs. Tom Douglas leaves with her baby daught- 
er for a visit to her people in Ottawa, this week-end: 


Miss Shibley's three teas in her small but charm- 
ing suite, at the Lemarchand Mansions, on Monday, 
Tuesday and Wednesday afternoons were among 
the pleasant social distractions of the week. 

On each day, the rooms were a bower of flowers 
and happy, beautifully-frocked women, various 
friends of the hostess presiding at the artistically 
arranged tea-table, on each of the three aſternoons 
Miss Shibley wore an elegant toilette of a lovely 
shade of n satin in which to receive her guests, 
the garnitures being of exquisite lace and jewel 
embroideries, 

Shortly Miss Shibley expects to leave on a de- 
lightful holiday, which her friends have long since 
advised her she needed to take, for more than a year 
back. 


Mrs. Percy Barnes, Regent of the Municipal 
Chapter of the Daughters of the Empire, was the 
hostess of a charming luncheon of six covers at the 
Corona, on Monday, given for Mrs. Colin Campbell. 
The table had a great shower of lilies-of-the-valley 
as a central adornment, and the guests were: Mrs. 
2 Mrs. Pardee, Mrs. Ambrose Dickens, and 
Mrs. Kerr, 


PALMAM QUI MERUIT FERAT. 
Ad Avunculum Samuelem. 


Dear Uncle Sam, there is no doubt 

That when to do a thing you're out 
You do that thing in style; 

So now your guardians of the peace 

Stand first for getting rogues to grease 
Their itching palms with “ile. 


Our bobbies here, a few at least, 
Know something of how palms are greased, 
I have a pub. in mind 
Whose landlord finds it wise to treat 
The constable upon his beat, 
And keep that worthy blind. 


And I have heard of damsels frail, 
Outside the so-called social pale, 

Who sometimes Robert pay; 
And when they take their evening walk, 
And tangle foolish youths in talk, 

He looks the other way. 


Yet, after all, such men-in-blue 

Are, over here, extremely few, 
And underlings at that; 

Whereas your bosses, over there, 

In this nefarious plunder share 
And pile up fortunes fat. 


Not till Sir Edward has his price 
For winking at the West End's vice, 
Till Scotland Yard's elite 
With Fagin and with Sikes stand in 
And levy toll upon their tin, 
Can we with you compete. 


In some fields still we hold our own; 
In many more our bays you bone, 
And we thereby are riled; 
But here with Fat e calm 
We yield you, Nunky dear, the palm— 
hat itches to be iled.“ 


Another chapter in the Boyce-Sneed tragedy is 
being played out in Amarillo, Texas, as we go to 
press. Having killed Boyce Sr., his wife's lover's 
father, Sneed has completed his work—or has he?--- 
by killing young Boyce, the companion of his wife's 
runaway adventurers, 

In the Boyce Sr, murder trial, the jury disagreed, 
and Sneed was allowed out on bail. 

They do things on a loose order down in Texas. 

That “another chance” game, and “misguided 
mercy” racket, usually works out as it did in the 
present instance, 

You remember how Deputy-Warden Stedman in 
our own penitentiary, not long ago paid his life as 
a forfeit for executive clemency exercised to a mur- 
fare who used his “other chance” to take a second 
iſe. 

But in Amarillo, justice or law and order are 
laughing stocks. Things unknown. They don't 
employ any of them. 

No doubt Sneed will again go free. I am not 
arguing the merits of the case, though from Sneed's 
attitude in both murders, one may well imagine that 
the wife of such a monster, would be driven to any 
pass to get away from him, He took an unoffend- 
ng man’s life, and his own very properly was for- 
eit. 

There's the point we're at. 

The United States can put it all over us in a 
great many respects, 

She is so broad-minded that 
thing from murder down, 
is a good thing. Let us maintain ours—at any 
price, We are not jealous of Amarillo's freedom, 
had I not better write it, license, in such matters? 
The Americans are armed cap-a-pie for outside 
invaders, but what about the more deadly enemies 
that are festering around her heart? 


she winks at every- 
A little conservatism 


— 


A new American tennis champion, Maurice Me- 
Laughlin of San Francisco emerges from the Nation- 
al tournament at Newport. He has been recognized 
as the best of the newer order of players and with 
Larned § retirement his win was looked for, though 
a Philadelphia school boy, Williams, made him ex- 
tend himself in one of the rounds, Both in Canada 
and the United States, the Coast cities show the best 
tennis that is being played on the continent now. 


Edmonton usually manages to secure one repres- 
entative on the Bisley team. Sergt. Brown was 
fourth in the aggregates at Ottawa and will make 
the trip next year, This will be his second visit to 
Bisley and with his experience big things are pos- 
sible from him, 


Sir Wm. Mackenzie stated that the C.N.R. would 
be in Calgary by Nov. 15. But he also said that it 
was not its intention to erect a hotel there. 


ANOTHER VIEW OF THE 


STAMPEDE 
Last week Calgary was the 
scene of the greatest wild west 


show probably ever held in Amer- 
ica, and it was likewise the scene 
of the biggest organized petty 

raft ever pulled off in the West. 
Those prominent citizens who put 
up $20,000 acted purely and whoi- 


ly in a public-spirted effort to 
promote the big show. Their 
only fault was that they let a 


cheap American adventurer, one 
Guy Weadick, to boss too much 
of the job. II. C. McMullen, live 
stock commissioner of the C. P. 
R.,, was the hardest worked man 
of the whole show, and it was to 
his genius for organization and to 
his untiring zeal and energy that 
it proved to be the success it was. 
Weadick, on the contrary, played 
the part of a jack in the box in 
showy shaps and silver mounted 
saddle, constantly getting in front 
of the moving picture cameras 
and otherwise keeping in the lime- 
light. Visitors to the Stampede 
complain bitterly of the exorbi- 
tant prices for admission and for 
seats, but the citizens of Calgary 
are to blame only to the extent 
that they permitted Weadick to 
get a contract by which he hog- 
ged the whole show. 

His crowning achievement was 
when he charged a dollar a head 
to the public to get into the build- 
ing where II. K. II. the Duke of 
Connaught was reviewing the ca- 
dets of Calgary, 

Nobody but a lumberpiler from 
the land of showmen, where pub- 
lic dignitaries are regularly used 
for show purposes, would have 
ever thought of such an affront to 
Canada’s Governor-General and 
to the citizens of Canada. The 
cadets are maintained at public 
expense and by the private pock- 
ets of the parents of the boys, yet 
when they were reviewed by Can- 
ada’s Governor-General the par- 
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DIAMONDS 
PROPERLY 


You might be greatly and 


very pleasantly surprised to 

learn how your jewelry can 

be improved by remounting. 
Think of this and try 


Ash Brothers 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS AND 
MANUFACTURING 
JEWELERS. 


DIAMOND HALL 
111 Jasper West 
DIAMOND HALL BRANCH 
350 Namayo Ave. 


ents were forced to pay a dollar 
to get in to see them. 

It is to be hoped Calgary will 
profit by the lessons learned in 
the last show so that when anoth- 
er show of the kind is put on the 
public will get a square deal, and 
if the show is patronized by Can- 
adian dignitaries they will not lit- 
erally be made a show of by an 
enterprising showman from the 
United States or elsewhere. 
Vancouver Saturday Sunset. 


EMPIRE THEATRE 


Beginning TH 
Saturday. 


Hopper, 
Brats, . Ald 
Cunni 
a 


Greatest Comic 


PENZANCE.” 


prevail. 


check or money order. 
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Blanche Duffield, Eu 
Viola Gillette, ‘Kate 


m, and the ino 
tra in a revival of Gilbert & Sullivan's 


itm | 
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Sul 


The Season’s Greatest Attraction Three N 
THURS OCT 30. Rates an 


Messrs. Shubert and William A. Brady Present 
The Gilbert Sullivan Festival Company 
From the New York Casino Theatre, with De Wolf 

ew ino 112 


Condon, Alte 
Louise Barthel, Arthur 
ew York Casi 


ras, nting on Thursday 
ABG. 55 Evening 
IENCE,” Saturday Matinee—“H.M.S. PINA- 
FORE.“ . Saturday Evening - THE PIRATES OF 
nsemble of 75. Orchestra of 18. 


N. B.— Notwithstanding this great cast of stars and the magni: 
tude of the different productions, the following scale of prices will 


Evenings, Bex $4.00; Floor, $3.00, $2.50, $2.00; Gallery $1.00 
Saturday Matinee: Box, $3.00; Floor, $2.50, $2.00, $1.50; 
Gallery 50c. 


Seats ready September 26th. Mail orders now if accompanied by 
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